THE SECOND EVENING

to act in some amateur theatricals he was getting up.
Amateur theatricals in war-time! "

" A little exaggerated," said Drimys, shaking his head.

64 And then we're surprised that the Russians can't
make any headway against the Germans. Though, of
course, they will," the new Brigadier hurriedly added.
" They will, as I told the King this morning."

" His Majesty was a great deal pleased by your visit.
I found him very content. * That is a most sensible man/
he has said to me."

" Well, of course, we are all soldiers, and we under-
stand these things," General Buckworth observed, with a
grand aloofness from the mud of low-lying country.
" Politicians, they are the curse of modem life."

" Ah-ha," Drimys sighed. " We know that in our
poor country better than anywhere."

He turned to his Chief, who being unable to follow the
English conversation, had been staring rigidly before him
at the loathed atmosphere of the British Legation, and
translated General Buckworth's last remark. The Chief
of Staff raised a hand, and spread wide five stubby fingers
in the supreme gesture of contempt

" La politique ? " he growled.   " Bah !"

" Ah, don't I agree with you, General," the Military
Attache puffed. " Je dis que je suis beaucoup en accord
avec vous." Then he turned to Drimys with a majestic
guffaw. " And what about the German envoy from
Berlin?"

Drimys touched him involuntarily to indicate the
presence of Waterlow in the background.

" Who is that over there ? " General Buckworth asked,
peering sternly in the direction of the palms.
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